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Thursday, April 21.

Bad night, but got up in the middle of the
day, and Dr. Druinmond thinks I shall be all
the better for a change to Barrackpore. Miss
Fane (Sir Henry's daughter) is going there with
us. George and I went quite late in the open
carriage, and I went to bed as soon as I arrived.

Friday April 22.

George has settled with Miss Fane to stay
here nest week with me and Dr. Drummond,
when he and all the others go back to Calcutta,
which is an excellent scheme of his, though dull
for her. I took a short airing with her in the
evening by way of making acquaintance, but
was done up by the drive.

Saturday, April 23.

Pray do you find much inconvenience from
the Mohurrum Festival. ? I little thought how
much annoyance the death of Hossein, grand-
son of Mahomet, would occasion me. It is the
Mohometan Festival of the year, and lasts ten
days, and besides the eternal beatings of their
infernal tom-toms, or ill-tuned drums, all the
servants want to go away for five clays, and